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The editor of the Children's Page hae

inktilled ms the wize man sald long ago
£ %era o 1ittle and thera a UtHa'
‘#p.a New Year's task In the shap

A48 necessary In stories,
| page only,

CBoveral applleatisns for Ladges lhls W

{ugs’ exrept those made [n black Inl con

competitive. they need to bhe done with eare.

. For the rest, the editor congratulntes

THe numbar of applicants Iast weelt was larger Lhan o

of badges must ba ordered at once, Al
an orgaiiization, whish the editor renllzes
promotion of education,

‘nd viried experlence than Lhat all inowledge worlh having 1s galned slowly,
“lpne Upon line and precept upon precept;

Ho iha editor, beartng thig in mind, turns bravely
o of a litle lastitlation, remindine membelrs of Lhe
Chllaren's Clul, who wish to ses thely worlk appear
puzzles and letters to wrlte dlstinotly,
and to slgn with full name,’every contribution,

OME WORDS OF ADVICE
TO OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

fearned nothing more surcly throtigh long
1t e

on He Childrens' 'Paga that it
on ohn glle of the

eske wore nltogether unsighed, No draw-
be raproduced, and as the drawings atroe

elub on fts rapld New Year growth.
vor bafore, and a hew supply
of this shows the sprend and [nfluence of
gladly, will surely prove an agent for the

Lhe

throughout, tha city and Htate as well as outslde of It

YOUR EDRITOR,
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1 WINNERS IN PAINT-BOOK CONTEST.
MI55 MARGARET DOUGLAS GORDON, 330 East Baverly Street, Staunton, Va.

. MASTER OSCAR SWINEFORD, JR,
MASTER OSCAR PAYNE WILSON,

Barton Helghts, Va.

et

DRAWING
SARA D. STARKE, No. 51

CONTEST.
4 \West Grace Street, Glby.

GLADYS LIVESAY, Chestnut Hill; Gltyy

—— s

PUZZLE CONTEST.

THOMAS WOODY; No. 904 North Twenty-seventh Street, Clty,

(R

PARTICIPANTS IN THE

fheutf, A. G Davis H. J.
Anderson, Brooks Dickerson, B, L.

o Anderson, B. G Dexter, J. H,
Biesin, Annle Dominiel. R. O,
‘Bnze. Madellne Ellis Regina
Buohanan, C. J. Green, Mary B,
Braxton,' Mary Geoghegan, Loulss
‘Garrington. M. E. Gordon, Bruce
CCegll. J. ML Gathright, A
Courtney, M. Gregory. A. A.
Childress, Marla Gayle, E. D.

I Clarke, J. Farmer, Maude
Coahen, Minnie Hubbard, Hugh
Clilldress, A. L. Hardesty, R. H, I,
Cranz, H. P. Harrlson, K. T,
Capers, Robertson Hunter, Florenca
Drumheller Kyle Howard, Ivan C.
 Dunpavant, Earl Hughes, T. C.

PAINT-BOOK CONTEST.

Pearsall, Annis
Pettus, Temple
Toes Everciie

Hughes, Warren
Hudson, Leonla
ldaynes, Celesto

Joyen, Lacy Reld, Julla
Lefew, Mildred Steinbach, AL
Lavkine W. H, Stith. Douglas
Livesay, Frank Taylor. A, Doaln
Lowry, Day Fry, Lizzle
Tombard, BL Al Tuckar, dary
Murray, C. Wilson, Q. P.
Atlller,  Lillian Fvilt, Eulls
MNowlan, Albert IWagner, Bertha
North, J. & Wright, N. B.
Norvell, Ji Walton, Frank
Nevills, ML C. Vioody, Thos,
Parsong, S Wwarfleld, Edwin
Peters, H, TWalford, J. H.

Fasman, Cells

e

: APPLICANTS AND CONTRIBUTORS,

tAnderson, Ruth Tirnpa:, Harold
Anderson, T, C. Davis, B, P.
Abbott, Lillle Dominlel, R.
Acufl, AL G Eiliz, Regina L,
Acufi, P. L. Ennis, B. E.
Ashlin, D, B. Ellick, Rachel
‘anderson, Brooke  Francla, Loulse
Allen, Paul A, Fellows, H. I,

Falrlamb, B. A.

Abbltt, Ernest
Floyd, Nannie

U Allen, R.OW., Jr.

Allen, M. £t C, Gathright, G.
Burnwell, Jennie Gathright, AL
Berl, Sue P. Galli, Ruth

{ Blanton, Nell Green, Harry

. Buck. P. B. Grady, Carrah

. Boze, M, 2 Gregory, Berkeley
Bottigheimer, H, Glllotson,
Buchanan, Lena Gregory, Leslla
Benmosrhe 8. ° Goael, Russell
‘Burroughs, Fannle Gooch, Henry
Burke, L. H. Gary, Cabel F.
RBealo, Mary 15 finyle, Freston
Eobbitt, Eertha Hopkins, Maybells

| Beal, M. B, Hunter, Florense
Bruce, Payson Howard, Ivan
Prown., Robert Hall, Emlily
Burkert, Minnle Hughes, .Warren
Ceulbourne, C. C, Hopklns, Willie
olll, Blanche Iarland, Marlan
Conway, Fiossie Haxall, Theodora
Courtney, A J. Joyea, Lucy B.
Cole, Hugh Jenkins, Emma.
Cnlll, Francis Jenkins, Lizzia
Collins, Bernard Lewis, Burnett
Cohen, Minnie Lombard, 51 A
Colli, Elanche Livesay. Gladys
Dorset, Esther Torser, I

Lowry, Day Stith, Douglas

Lefew, Dlildred Snoddy, dMary
Larkin, Walter Htelnbach, M.
Leach, Mary, Stona, Raosalle

geott, Robi, F.
Simmoens, Person

Leach, Archia
Mantgomery, Chas,

Mlles, Virginla Shields, Viola
Moses, Noah Simcoe, E. P.
MeClelland, M. Starke, Winnla
Mountcastle, Hox Schlueter, V. L.
Myers, Dalsy Schlucter, 1. G,

Starritt, N, L.
Starliey, Cornelius
Scott, 13, C,
Shetlield, M. .

McDowell, Herbert
MeCraw, L. H.
MeCraw, Daney:
MeDowell, J. B

MeDowell, Herbert Terrey; Edgar
Moffat, C. P, Taylor, H. M.
Nevllle, d. C. Tueker, M. O.
Wagner, Bertha Vaughan, bMary
Pearca, R. R AWaller, R, L.
Fearce, B Womacek, N. E.
Foole, Anadella Wortham, Gabriel
Pittz, Winnie Woody, Robert
Peters, Italenn. IWilder, Harold
Pasman, Maollle WWelsh, Pearl
Pearce, Fauline Willlamg, Wessle
Potts, Cralghill Wright, N, B,
Roblnson, &. H. Waller, Davin
Robertson, W, 8, TWoodfin, Mabel
Robects, BRuth Woodlln, Susie
Roberts, Corlune Willinms, Walter
Reld, Julla Waode, Moshy
ftoinhart, Mever Willliwms, Ruby
Hees, Rverette Woody, Ct
seieh. Maleolm Wadday,
Livesay, Thelma vwalton,

Lovell, Mary ooy,

' HOW LENA FED THE LAMB

©)ne morning befure breakfast Lena ran
into the nursery ‘o lell mamma some-
'thing dreadful. Sne waid the dogs had
broken into the sheepfuld aud killed ten
| ghesp. e ‘
Lena Wved on
gll day with the lambs.
(had willed old Sultey and laft her lttls
jamb, Lena heard it bleatng, and knew
4t was orylng for Iis dead mamma. The
lamb's teeth wers oo smals to el grass
writh, ang Lena was afreid 1t would
o lurve to deoth.
“Lat me geb It some milk put of baby's
s pottle,' sald l.end-

Mamme let Lena carry the glass bottle
with tha rubber top out Into the fleld
where the litle lamb lay bleating.

s “Ban, baa, baa—I want my mal'" eried
lithe ttle lamb.
| Lena put the end of the rubber tube
to the Jamb's mouth and it sucked the
U ullk Just a8 haby did. The lamb stopped
¢ erving and forgot all aboul lts mammi.
Ll Many Limes a day Lena gave the lamb
i its battle of milk, It grew big and strong,
prnd always loved Lena for ber kindness,
DAIEY MYERS,

4 sheep farm, and played

A CANDY-PULLING,

Ore evenlng Eva, Wlillis end Mlnnle

were golng to have a ecandy pulling in
Mrs, Smith's kitehen,

Bridget, tha cook, put on the pan with
pome ples molosses In 1, and prety
goon It was bolling and foaming and bub-

1 Bling, Do you know how nice It smells
i wwhen candy is making?
: After a while, Willle dropped gome of

tha bolling syrup Inte a cup of ocold
water, As IL grew hurd ar ounce, the
candy was ready for pulling,

Now poor Mttle dMinme aldn't knnw

that the hands should be buttered to
pull capdy, or at lenst dipped 1n cold
| wauwer 1o prevent stioyng. 8o ehe took

Now, the dogs |

n large lump of worm  eandy without
either buttering her hands,

Eva and Willle briskiy worked thelr
ecandy, pulllng It from one hand o the
other as it grew llght and brice. Min-
nle*s only stuck  harder and hurder to
her hands, the more she tried to pull it
At lasy the pooy child lald down all tim
candy she could, and made somy excusn
for runnlng Into the garden, She  did
not want Eva and Willle to laugh at her

Bhe hid behind a fence and begun |lok-
Ing the candy from her hands, All at
onee  Minnle heard ‘& Uttle glegle,
Through an openlng In Lhe fence sho saw
a palr of pright eyes watching her, Wil
had followed her to find out what wus
the matter. Minnle felt almost like ery-
Ing when she saw those laughing eyes,
hut she was (oo merry and fun-loving
a litde girl lierself for that )

Then Eva and Willle were really kind
when they found out what ths (roubie
wis, They thought they should have
told Minnle abour using the butter, So
they all had a good laugh, and Minnie's
little mistake made all the more tun Iur
the happy children. '

When ahe went home that evening,
Minnia had several stleks of nice mo-
lusses candy sha had pulled berself, be-
sides she had learned a ugeful Uttle lus-
gon, which shie never forgot,

JENNIE'S PONY.
Jennle was nlways wishing for a pony

to ride on, One summer she went to the
mountains and had a very nles time,

There were beautlful ponles thera and
they et her have one to plda named
Judy. Bhe was very gentle and the f(irst

time Jennie rode an her, she and Jennia
becama good (rienda. Jennle thought sho
was the prettiest pony- elie ever sow,
nnd asked her papa to buy It for her,
Ho eald he would ses. Jennls thought
he had forgotten all about it, pbut Christ-
nee morning the first thing she saw was
the pony looking tn the window,
MARY O TUCKER.
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THE LATEST
By Gladys

IN EDUCATION,

Livesay, Chestnut HIll, Ya.
#ize Drawing:),

KEY TO LAST.WEEK'S
WOODLAND ROMANCE

1. Ashey, 2. Pine.d, 8. Locust. 4 Gui.
6 Clhiestnut, 6. ‘Aspen-a splh. 7. GCe-day, 8
¥ir 0, Poplar, 10, Cuecumber, 11 Byons
wore. 190 laoeh, |

WINRL DALE TITTON

—a

Joktes and Their Answets.

1 I'rom a word of flve letter lake twao
and leava one, f

Alswer't Sl-ope.

& Why do most, glrls. lke ribbon?
Answot! Beeattag they thinlk the beau
becoming:

8, Wlint nska o questions, but reqiilre
many anawers.

Answer: A door bell.

4. Wiileh la blgger, AMr. Blgger or Mr
Plggor'a baby?

The baby ls a llttle bigger.

b, Why Is an old wald ke A wllted
apple?

Heeause she {s hard te palm

6, What oolored woman mlght have pre-
vented Dewey from taklng Manila?
Dinah might (Dynamile),

7, Why does o duck go Into the water?
Answar: For dlvers reason,

8 Wy does sha come out?

Answer: [or sun-dry reasons .
Iti. "Why was ‘Washington burled stand-
ng?

Answer: Because he couldn't lle,

ROBINETTH 0. DOMINICI

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES,
1, Flinch. 11, Candy. Qrange.
| VIRGINIA BUCHANAN.
Answer to conundrum slgned Will Bur«
nett! Print; Answer to conumber signed |
John: A duarter to thres. Answor to
acrostlc signel Hallle M. Jordan, Cab

PUZZLES FOR THIS WEEK.

(A) 1. An imporiant pronoun,
2. A disjunetlve eonjunctive,
3, A forelgn frulb
4. A present.
5. A pontest between one or' mora per-
80n%. ;
& Terror.
. The cargo ofia ship.
To cause fear to another.
.1 A vowel.
A 'much used preposition.
. To be successful In any contest.
Made from a frulty
A 'kind of string.
The last of four.
1. Tha flraot of five.
A preposition.
A favorite meal
. Not early.
. Kept too long.
One who works:
buildings.

A bright color. |}
By CHAB. WOODY.
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BEQUARED WORDS.

1.—Unreal.

Should be. made happy.

Confirming whot has gone before.
Belonging to mankind.

2.—The night abode of a useful snimal.
A mixture.

Length without breadth.

Morg than ono female deer, 1
3.—A nama for several kinds of pulss.
Otherwise. g

Demands (varbs),

The home of o fenthered blped.

& —Advantage: proflt made by trade.

In addition to something before men-
tloned,

A rlver In Oxfordshire.

A featurs; tha organ of ona of the
gensen,
b.—A great army; ona who entertalns,
A oneé time; In past thme.
Te examing carefully,
A movable habltation.

‘By THOMAS WOODY,

A GAME PUZZLE,

The boys were playing on the lawn,
The — hit poor Charlle Brown.

Ho tried — and gave o — llkg In
viln, and

Staggering he fell down

Across the — of yonder hill,

The ponselous — of a eruel fest,

Are plottlng now to hide s treacher-
ous -—,

For thelr companlony’ careless feet

8co there! the — maode thelr escape.

Right through the open —.
PAYSON BRUCH.

‘A RHYME PUZZLE.

“Ho! ho!' cried the —
] Bee how you —

That pla made of —
From the clean. cozy —''
And she gave such a —
That the troublesome —

COTTON,

By Sarah D. Starke,
(Prize Drawing)

Nan out and got stuck
In the clear, running —.
Composed by CHAH, B, COURTLAND,

DROP LETTER PUZZLES,
1,/ ® e » e 8 g e oamnoted pas
triot.

o, ¢ v g o noted general of the ¥los
cause. 4
3 wrf**g**a a French patriok
4 %@ ¥e*y on Arotic explorer,

B, **ff£*4e "', an actor,

f *e*n*ret*q® an author,
T **h*vr g a kind of dog.
B,

-]
.
-

L] r, an Intoxlcating drink,
f *e** apanimal
W t*E**rp e ariver,
Compased by W. 0, COULBOURN,
CONUNDRUMS,
1, Which ls the merrlest letter in the

sirhabet?

0, What s higher and handsomer when
the head I off 7

8 What did Adam first plant In the
Garden of 1oden? u

4. What Is lengtheneq by being ecut
at both ends?

5 What is |l that comes with a coach,
gons with a coagh, 15 of no usa to the
ceseh, and vet the conch cennot do with-
ot It?

The answerda will be In next Bunday's
paper, MINNIE BURKERT,

1, — — 8 —n — I8 4 glly in Europe,

&= =@ — — 1 |§ & country in Burope,
3 — & —a —alsa degert,

4 — g — 8 — W — — g lg a country In
Bouth America,

b —r—h —alsa country In Asla,
Bt~ 1—l3&clty In Ohlnay

LETTERS OMITTED
FOR THIS WEEK

On account of Lhe very prowded cohdis
ton of thael Childien's’ Paga from Ll
Chidatmas Bnd Now Year accumiintlon of
matlér, tha letlers nre rebiclantly omitied

Lisla’ week,

The'edltor, la: foreed Lo lay asld
It teréatiing dotnmunications

that

ellierwliae hiava been published from:

Roheris, Ruth

Calrtney, Mood

Roberls, Corliina | Alleh, M BL G
Willlams, Bessla  Crang, ML P
Worthain,” Gabrlel  Gary, C. H
Womack, N 14 Ciooch, Henry
Tuvkear, M, O, Blilgl, Itachel
Stertitt, N Ly s, 1 L.
Hehllietar, W, L, Dominlel, I,

Hhlelds, Viola

Mirinnd, Marlan

o very
would

Beotl, 'R, H. Calll, Froncls
Rtobertson, 'W. 8,  (jregory, Leslle
Pltts, Winnla loplins, Mabel
Poole, Anadalls talllng, Bernard
Moses, Noah Colll, Blanche
Livesny, Gladya Cohen, Minnie
Lombard, M. A, Acuff, A Ch
Hall, B.'G., Aouff, P, L
Grady, Carrah Abbott, Lillle
Ashlin, D. B. Conway, lossle
Cole, Hugh Jenkina, 1,
Vaughan, bL ! Buehanan, Lena
Galll, Ruth Blrke, L. H.
Gathright, Graca | Bottighelmor, H,
Floyd, Nannie Burnett, Jennls
Hopkine, Willla Blunlon, Nell
Allen, R. W., Jr, Buck, P. B.
Gayle, Preston Doze, Madellne
Lovell, Mary Jenklns, Bmma
Lewls, Burnett . pavis, B. P.
Joyce, Luey B / Drapds Ho i
Hoxell, Theodora Gilbertson, M.
Lefew, 'Mildred JEnnis, B, E.
Myers, Dnlsy Mounteastie, Roy
MeClelland, M. Anderson, Brooke
Miles, Virginla Alleny Paul
Montgomery, 'C, Abbitl, Ernest
Fearce, R. H. Fellgws, H. HL

Howard, Ivan Gregory. Berkeley

To——2a = r is o usoful pleca of furni-

ture.
glw_,,_".n__-—nlan.nnted

general.
i PAULINE PEARCE.

RIDDLES.
{. Taka 6 llnes and 5 lines and make §
2, Make V1l out of XIL
5. Take 45, subtract 45 from it, and

have 45 left.
HERBERT McDOWERLL,

ACRUSTIC,
First {8 In Lead, but not in ‘Weed,
Becond is ip Hys, bul not o Bigh.
Third {s-In Learn, but not in Urn,
Fourth s 'in Paul, but not In Ball
Fifth Is In’ You, but nat In 8hoe.
Sixth is in Earn, but not in Burn.
Seventh is.In Loan, but not (n Pona.
Elghth ls tn.Rope, but not n.Popo.
Whole. refera to e yoar 1804. o
BMILY GLENTWORTH HALL.

ACROSTIC.
Flrst !s In 8lng, But not ln BEring.
Second. s In Plece, but not In

My
My
My
My
My
My
My
My
My

My
My

BROWNIE’S FINE LUCK.
By Carria Waddey,

Grescs. 1 ;
My Third is In Bright. but not In Sight,
My Fourth is In Lle, but not in Lry.
My Fifth Is In Know, but not In Dough.
My Sixth is in Got, but not In Hot
LAURA MILLS,

LOST GEOGRAPHY,
1. Where does the baby Mve?
2 What did vou have for your Chrlst-
mas dinner? -
8. Where do ¥nu cook your doughnuta?
4, Where do they make your Bummer

darert? :

5 How do you feel these cold wintes
mornings?

. What ars you when you ars lats at
school? i

7. What do you dress your parlor fur-

niture In In summer?: .
BELLE FEARCE.

RIDDLIES.

lour in Bugland,

Froit In Spain,
Ifat together in

A -shower of rain;
PuiL In a bag, tled

Round with a string} !
If you tell me this riddle

I'll glva you a ring,
ANNTD LHB,

Elack we are, bul muech admired;
Mun seek for us (lk Lthey are Lired;
W. weary the horse, but comfort man,
Tell me this riddk | you can.

BMMA JENKINS.

WISHING!

praa sy

Ring—ting! T wish' [ wers a primrose,

A bright, yellow primrose, blowing in
the apring!?

The atooplng bough above mes,

The wandering bea to love me,

The fern and moss to eHIB) BCrOSE,

And tho elm tree for our, king.

Nuy—stay! I wish I were an elm tree,

With green leaves| gayl

The winds would set {hem dancing,

The sun and moonshing ghnce In,

And tirds would house among the bougha

And sweetly sing, g

Oh mo! I wish 1 were a rpbin,

A robin, or & litle wren, averywhere to

g0,
Through forast, tleld or ' garden,
And ask no leave op pardon,
TIl winter comes, with joy thumbs,
Ta ruffle up aur wing, '
Well—tell! Whera should I fiy to,
Where go to sleep, In dark wood or dell?
Ecfore the day was overn
Home must come the rover,
Tor mother's kiss—sweeter' this,
Than any other thing, .

Bolected by MOLLIED PABMAN,

8Y CRAIGHILL FOTTH

o and 1o y’agmq of Lhis atias

ik, U .

A TRUE STORY OF
A FAITHFUL FRIEND

i

1 lHopo every child In ony élass lnows
and joves fhorge. Bomo ef out inost

1
fiithfnl Tilends nra aftnals, Look this
ttha’ Lellow: I tle’ fice] ‘Hes his cleat
hanest eya, | lils nobla head Yol niay e

¥
silo his masler enn  dapend’ upon “hlm

to do lls best,

1. otice knaw a boy ho waa ment.to
eatry n niessage Lo a town wihleh' was
itles afid miles away., He was a'little
tetlow, not morg than | eight years ald
but e hig lved all hia life’ ol a farm
iind eould ridp a horse well, Bo ha mounts
el ald Gray without felr, ond vode oft
to tho dlstant town, The way was' long
nhd the road was hard, bul he did ot
eare for that, Ha rode on as he had beeh
told, and reached the town o lttle after
noon,

After glving his message they rested
a while, and then atarted for home, Duark
clotids. had gnthered In tie alty, The wind
almost blew him from s eenl; and soon
the hilnding snow wad driving through
the alr. Ha lost his wa;;, and as night
enme on ha found himaalf far from hoine,
upon o strange road |n the woods.  What

cotld ha' do? No one camna/to hslp, He
shouted, No one heard. At last  he
theught,  “‘I"ather glves Lhe' horse g

head, and he will always take you home."
He patted old Giay on tha neck and spoka
in his ear, 1 am lost uld fellow, laka
mao home." Tha horse pricked’ up his ear,
turneg around and trotied off as tost
as ’lm could through the woods,

I'e boy lat’ him clioose his own way,
and ha carried him safoly home through
tha storm. How ' glad Lhe (father wus
when' hls boy, reached homa.

The First Snowball.

Tha snow had begun very hard and fast
and buslly all the night. Tt siarted late
{n the night, and no one knew anything
plbout 1t untl] next mornlng, The treca
wera covered wvery thick with. n white
gown, which made everything look very
pratty. The patea and tha post  wera
fixed up |lke & snow man, and the streets
ware very white. No one had boen any.
where along where. the snow was, and
It made It look stilliprettier. TWhen the
1ittla ones woke up they wers never. ro
Lappy before,. for they ! thought: they
would have such 'fun sleigh rlding and
throwing snnw balla at one Another, Tha
raxi day wns Christmas Eve, nnd the
snow was stil) falllng. Some of the little
ories ware sitting by the window telling
the older ones what they wish for old
Santa to bring thermd. Then all of them
put on their hoots ‘and ecloaks and went
on sllding down tho street,’talking and
laughing vary merrily, telllng ench other
~vhat doar old Banla Claus waa goling to
tring ‘them. After they had finlshed
rlaying a leng time the day had past,
and |t was gettlng dark., Then!they nll
went In laughing and talking very fast
YWhon they had finished eating thelr
snpper they weora all put in hed to sleep
very sound U1l morning. BSo they srent
to sleep wishing [t would snow all’the
next day, o they eould play again In the
snow, e

. ROBINETTE DOMINICL

THE TOBOGGAN.

Thiz sled, which Is very famlllar to ths
Canadlan people, la more llka a very
large snowshon than a sled,

Tt 1s very sultable for deap snow and
heavy drifls.

The toboggan presents a broad, smooth
surfoce, and glides over the crust.

To make one of these. which any. boy

‘eould do, you must pmcura two  pleces

of quarter-inch .pine lumber, ec'ght or
fen feot long and one foot ‘wide. Pince
the twn boards =lde by slde and Join
them by cross sticks, and are nalled down

with nafls not large enough to  gQ
through, but still ‘large enough to. g0
threugh to the boarda. To make the

fronl enda-curl take the boards and put
them into ‘senlding water and leave them
thera for about twenty-flve or thirty min-
ules, If the water Is very hot the pine
boards will curl up themséslves, bul you
meay do It yourselves If you like.
From your triend,
HARRY GREEHN.

STORY OF AN ITALIAN.

I will tell you a story of an Italian
thal worked on papa's farm. He ca¥ed
ms “Punk’ Heo souldn’t say pumpkin,
He would milk the cows every nlght and
morning. His name was Tony, He called
himse!f ‘Me L' He han been In Americn
elaven vears and yet can't talk English.
One foot wolks straight and the other
scuare to the right. He had a pet dog
and heowould tell him to bark for him.
I would ¥ke Lo join the T\ D, C. €, Glub,
Pleaso send mo a badge. Good-bya.

ELDRED HITER ROBINBON.

MY FIRST
CHINQUEPIN HUNT

T am thirteen vears of age and Uva In
the counlry, but it 'was only two years
ago when [ took my firat hunt. It wae
2 beaotiful summer day when my mother
proposed to us to go chiuquepln hunting;

BY FRANK WALTON,

pa miy brothars got a covered cart ready
and we packed our dinner up and wo got
In the cari and drove four miles to our
mother's old home place, and we stopped
on Lhe edge of the woods and unpacked
our dinner, and after we atg our dinner
wa went Into tha woods;
carry very many haome,
many of uﬁ, apnd we ate as fast as we
ecould get Lhem.

Pluas% =end my badge betfora Baturday,
%) T lo leave Saturday evenind,
1f you cannot send it by that time ad-
dress it to Old Church Tostoffice, Han-
over eounty, Ve, Wishing the club groat
success, I am,
Your frlend,

MA.

RY 1. BBEAL.

HOW SHE WAS REWARDED

One very gold day, when the snow was
ralling \-e¥y fust, an old lady waa stand-
Ing on tha corner. Bha wis 100 feable to
cioss the sirest alons, Very soon & 1ttle
gir] coming home from s op} eaw her
Bo golng over Lo her ghe asked the lpdy's
permigsion lo help her across the street,
IWher, they had erosted, the old lady sald,
“Ypu are & very pood girh, Bnd 1 uw:nll
to reward you for this, Have you a doll?
agked the old ludy, “Nu, maam, we are
very poor, and mami mrs only  rich
onitaren have them,' ''Wall, 1 Intend to
give you this one!' she sald, holding up
a peautifu) blg doll. "OlI how «grapd
it is: mamma lold me o be patient and
1 would get ppe Eomo day,'! But the
frtle girl was so
find words to show her appreclation,

'MAY LOVELL,

A RABBIT TRAP,

iret you got four planks, all sawed
thg same length, and nall them fogether
in the ehape 0of & box. Nexi comes itha
trap, fdoor ‘and Jast coines the trigger,

which foes the wark. .

ito pluce the trlggerst Borg two holss
in_ the top of your trap. In these holes
plagy twWo 8 pleces of wood for trig=

erg. Qver 181;;5 two place g
B s b S
m

BY FRED FOH.

doot  To. the .other ang aitich the litila
trigger that throws the door, and fits in
the last! hole, ;

Now  put In your balt. ‘A pleco of
apple and an onlon in Lhe back of your
trap, Cold and ‘frosty ' flghts are  the
bent  nights {o cateh rabbils.” Mr, Rab-
bit goes In tha trap and hils the trleger.
Dawy, talls | he door and the rabblt s
caught, ¥
HENRI DAVIN WALKER.

THE WRECK OF _
. THE HESPERUS

A echooner by (he nams of Fleaperus
had o captain, a sklrnar. |Hp took his lit-
tlel daughter with him one: hight to keep
him company. An awtul storm came up
and tha child became afrald, Her father
gald to her, ‘Dp not fear; this wind and
rain |s ‘nothing  llkke somo’ 1" have been

BY LOUISE KENNEDY.

in." Ha found that she wos so cold that
he put hls coat eround her, and tied her
to the mast to keep her trom freezing.

She called to her father twice, and he
answerad her both timea, but tho third
ttma she called he didn’t answer her, be-
cauan he had frozen to Jeath. Then the
little girl clasped her hands and prayoed
to her Heavenly Father that she might
bs Baved. At Inst the vessel swept on
toward ihe reef of Norman's Woa. The
veree] was hioken to pleces and ihe lttls
girl was found the next morning, washed
on tho shore, dead,—Rusalle Btone.

Her Portraits.
My mamma has a wateh of gold,
1t tells the time of day, I am told.

! And in the front where she can sce

J

but we did not .
‘eange It was so

choked she could pot |

A lttle plcturs is of ‘me.

£he has more pletures In a book,

Trat the photographer-man took,

wWhen [ was two, and three and four,
And when I'm five there'll be one more.

| But you don’t know how I was s'prised

When 1 looked In my papi's aves,

To sca BS plaln as, plain could bo -

Two llttle plotures thera, of me.
INEZ D. ROACH.

Christmas Bells,
Diear, aTe the rounds of the Christmas
chlmes
In .ihe land of the irled towers,
And they welcome the dearest of festi-
vel Hmes
In this; Western TWorld' ours,
Bright on the holly and mistietos bough
The English tirellght falls,
And uright are the wrealhed evergreens
new
That gladden our own homa walls.
A hark! the first swest nole that tells
The- welcoms of the Christmas bells,
Selected by MARY BTARKEY,

APPLE CHARLOTTE.

Take twelve round apples, cut off the
end, and with small knife scoop out the
Inside, leaving outside  whole. Remave
geed and core from fruit.

Put in & saucepan with enough water
to cook untll soft. Bweslon to Laste, put
In three teaspoonfuls of rich cream angd
one apoonful of grated obutmeg. When
cnld, reflll the apples. Set.on Ice till t: 0=
zon, Berva ono Lo each child, to be saten
with dessert spoops, Thia ls a verﬁdnlca

dessert to have for a party for ohildron.
i C.ERRA_.H GRADY.

HOW TO MAKE DOMINOS.

Have any kind of spongo cake hakod

in @ rather thin sheat. 'Cut this _into
gmall, pblong pleces, the shape of & domli-
no, Hrosi the top and 6ides of them.
When tho frosting Is hard, draw iho
black linea and make the dota with a
brush  tha{ has bheen ipped in melted
chocolate,—Ellzabsth Jenlkins,

BUTTER SCOTCH.

Twa cups of brown sugar, one cup of
water, two teaspoonfuls of vinogar, &
pleca of butter the slzo of an egg, Boll
until thick enough to spin n threag and
tinvor with vanilla.—By Irene Hehlueter.

‘with ease on the sllippery sand.

ANIMALS AND THEIR USf..

1, What would the world do witheat,
tho horse? He la otig 0f the most uaeful
animnls; he carrles man long dlatances
on his back! he draws his carriage and
Arags his ‘cart. j

2. The cow glves milk, and from milk
hutler and cheese are made, The flesh,
too, can be eaten, and tho hide makes
strong leather (or hoots and shoenm,

9. Tha world would freeze without the
shcep, for. his wool makee tha best and
warmnest clothing, and! the ' hide, too,
imnkes veryi good. leather, ]

4 '"¥nat would becomo:. of you If I
dld not drive away the rats and mice?"
sald the cat ; !

G, The camel Is a homely locking anl-
mal.  Ho ls Inrge and clumsy. looking; has
n =mall head, & long neck, long, slender
logs, and o great hump on his back, But
desplte his looks, the camal la very use.
ful,  for he can carry, heavy loads &
great distance over sandy deserts under
2 brolling sun. His toes are broad and
hiu foet gre made s0:{hat ho ean walk
Tha
bair of the cameal ta of much value.

6. The wolf ls a dangerous animal,
and s found In almost all parts of the
world, It !s at homs In every climale,
on' mountain nand plain, In  foresl and
tield.” It seems to find enough to eat
wherp another heast would starve, When
hungry, tha wolf Is a animal to be fear-
ed, as 1L attacks aven such large animala
a4’ tha buffalo, the moose, or the wild
horse, ; :

Thote a8re but few of the many anl-

mals,
| By FRANCIS BRAGG.
' “LITTLE JACK."

Ons  winter mornlng, Utle Jack saw
some boys skating on & pond near by, and
he asked his mother !f he could go and
skats -with them, ''Bul you have no
wikates Jock, and another thing fa, ' I
am afrald the lee ls not thick enough.'”
But Jack was determined to goi sa wWhen
his mother was not'looking he ran nff,
When he got thera the boys were having
a folly time. All at once a llttls boy had
to do 8 errand for his mother, so he lent
Jack his skales, He was so happy that
he went down to the'pond, and, of course,
fell in. He crled for help and the boys
fad o hard time getting hum out. At last
they got him out'and earrled him home,
where he had to go to-bed, and after that
he lstened to hls mother.

T t MAMIE NEWMAN,

THE BOY WHO'
COULD NOT READ

Onca It was & boy whot was out
walklng., He came to a bridgs and on
the slde of It was npost with & beard,
on It with soma writing on it, which sald,
“No one must cross; thls bridge, bo-
cauge It Is dangerous.' But ths bay
coula not read, and o he went on acrods
i, and when he got about ths middle
of the bridge It gave away with him and
he tell into the water and began to calt
tnd some one heard him and ran and
pulled him out of the water. All of this
was because he could not read.

LOUISE DATY.

‘Life,

A little ery of fear through which
Your heart [s won;

Two eyes with sudden’ wonder filled,
And Ufe's begun, ,

The tears of childhoed and the play
That soon 8 past}

The triumph et the altar when
The bond 1 fast '

The striving after things whereby
Men measyre worth;

The wrinkles and the' thinning hair,
Tha growing girth.

The rounded shoulders and the hopes
«LThat one by one.
Die'off untll the last goes out,

And lfe {s done.” = ! :
‘—New York Herald

THE LITTLE PIG.

“Thers was = lttle pla,

Ho wasn't very big,

He lved in a woll bullt sty,
¥ig longed for many t-lngs,
Among them for soms Wings,
For ha thought be coulu Lly.

Hin mother with a grunt,
Told that little pig'ta Hunt,
For ucornu in the wood hard by,
To ba satlsfled and good,
With his ordinary  food, '
For ha couldn't find a pib rough In the .
sl :
Selooted by THELMA LIVESATY. |

COCOANUT CANDY.'

Cook two and one-half pounds of white
gugar, with the julca of tha cocoanut,

until 1t will harden |n cosl water; then
remove from  the flretand stir Into tha
gyrup one grated cocoanub Beat unt!l
rearly cold; then spresd on & buttersd

dish, : ea 1
LOUIBE HARRISON McCRAW.: .

T

long ' etie,
the Hag |

VERY NICE WEATHER FOR YOUNG Ducke
. - my Gebriel Werthamy Wi

A




